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the travellers dwell upon a cheering meeting with Lord
Hervey,. cas pleasant as ever,' and with him they
c clubbed provisions and dined by the waterfall like
Gil Bias and the player/

At Loretto they paid their devotions to Our Lady of
the finest petticoat in the world. And at Some they
determined to postpone all their devotions till their
return in spring. The first sight of St. Peter's from a
distance struck them as not so fine as St. Paul's from
the Dover Eoad; but, on a nearer view. Lady Malmes-
hury wrotec that it was the work of giants, and giants
of exquisite taste. The Pantheon is less superhuman,
hut, as it has been pillaged to deck out the other, one
feels a sort of tenderness for it as unjustly oppressed,
and an indignation against its successful rival The
fountains are magnificent. Au reste, I have seen
nothing of Eome, and indeed cannot during the two
days we stay here. . . * Mr. Ellis complains and
laments more than ever. Entre nous- I don't think
our party is very gay, and I have now and then re-
pented having, against wind and tide, undertaken this
journey. However, it is as well to give one instance of
resolution in one's life/

Naples was reached early in December, and, to judge
from the following letter, received them with as cloudy
a countenance as Old England herself could have done.

'Staples: December, 10, 1791.

''Here we are at last, in twenty-nine hours from
Rome, without stopping, except to breakfast. . . , It